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THE 

Chronicle Hiftory 



of Henry the fife, with his 

battell fought at <*Jgin Qourt in 

France. Together with an- 

cient Pilioli. 

As it hath bene [undry times playd by the Right Honou- 
rable the Lord chamber Line his 
Serums, 








The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Henry the fife : with his batcell fought 
at jigmcmrt 'm France . Togither with 
Ancient BtHoU. 

Enter King Henry., Exeter, tveo r Bi[hops, Clarence » 
and ether attendants. 

Exeter „ 

S Hall I call in th'Ambaffadors my Liege ? 

King. Not yet my coufin* till wc be refoluM 
Of fome ferious matters touching vs and France* 

God and his Angels guard your facred throne* 
And make you long become it, 

Kwg .Sure wc thanke you .° and good my Lord proceed 
Why the Law Saliqttc which they haue in France* 

Or (hould or (hould not ftop in vs our claime : 

And God forbid my wife and learned Lopd, 

That you (hould faihion, frame, or wreft the fame. 

For God doth know how many now in health. 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 
Of what your rcuercncc (hall incite vs too. 

Therefore take heede how you itnpa wne our perfon t 
How you awake the fleeping fword of warre .* 

We charge you in thename ofGodtakehcede. 

After thisconiuration,fpcake n y I od : 

And we will iudge, note, and beleeue in heart, 

That what you fpeakc, is waflu as pure 
As (in inbaptiftne. 

h % FjPs* 






the Chronicle Hittory 

Bifi . Then hearc me gracious Soueraigne, & you Peeres 
Which owe your liues, your faith, and feruiccs 4 
To this ifnperiall Throne : 

There is no bar to flay your highnefle claime to France 
But one; whith they produce from Farawottnt; 

No female fhall fucceed in Salique Land ; 

Which Salique Land, the French vniuftly gloze, 

To be the Realme of France, 

And Paramount the founder of this law and female barre* 
Y et their ovvne writers faithfully affirme, 

That the Land Salique lyes in Germany , 

Betwecnc the floods of Sabec\ and of Elme, 

Where Charles the fift hauing fubdude the Saxons 
There lefc behinde, and fetled certairic French, 

Who holding in difdainc the Germane women* 

For fomc difhoneft manners of their hues, 

Eftablifnr there this Law. To wit. 

No female (hall fucceed in Salique Land : 

Which Salique land (as I haue fayd before) 

Is at this time in Germany, call’d Mefgnc. 

Thus doth it well appeare, the Salique law 
Wasnotdcuifed for the Realme of France 
Nor did the French poflefle the Salique land, 

Vntill foure hundred one and twenty ycarcs. 

After the funftion of King Far amount , 

Godly fuppofd the founder of this Law* 

Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the Cro wne. 

To fine his Title with fomc fliew of truth. 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and nought s 
Conuey’d himfelfe as heire to the Lady Ing<er 9 
Daughter to Charles theforefayd Duke of Lor aw s 
So that as cleere as is the lummers Sun, 

King Pipins Title, and Hugh Capets claime. 

King Charles his fatisfa&ion, all appeare 
To hold in right and title of the female : 

So do the Lords of France vntill this day, 

Howbcic they would hold vp this Salique Law 
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of Hem y the fift.. 

To barre yout highnefle claiming from the teimle, 
h nd rather choofe to hide them in a net, _ 

Then amply to embrace their crooked caules, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors. .... 

iC.May we with right and confcience make thisdaxtfcr 
2?/, The fidvponmy head dread Soueraigne? 

For in the Sfooke of Numbers it is writ, 

Whenthe Tonne dyes, let the inheritance 
Defcend vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord, ftand for your owne, 

Vnwindcyour bloody flagge, 

® o my dread Lord to your great Grandfircs grauc* 

From whom you claime : 

And your great Vnckle Edward the blacke Prince, 

Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy, 

Making defeatc on the full power of France , 

Whilft his moft mighty father on a hill, 

Stood finding to behold his Lyons wheipe/ 

Foraging the blood of French Nobility. 

O Noble English, that could entertaine 
With halfe their forces the full power of France : 

And let anorher halfe ftancl laughing by. 

All out of worke, and coldc for action. 

King.Wc muftnot onely arme vs gainft the Frm’i', 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduantages, 

2?/.% e Marches gracious foueraigne,fhalbe fufficient 
To guard your England from the pilfering borderers. 

King * We do not mcane the courfing fneakers onely. , 
But fe&re the maine eruendment of the Scot : 

For you (Kali read, neuer my great Grandfather 
Vnmaskt his power for Prance, 

But that the Scot on his vnfurniffn kingdome. 

Game pouring like the tide into a breach. 

That England being empty of defences, . 

Hath fhooke and trembled at the brute hcereof. 

Zty&.She hath bin then more fear’d then hurt my Lord i 
A j For 
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7 he Chronicle History 

For heart her but examplified by her felfe, 

W hen all her chiualry hath bene in France, 

And ilie a mourning widdow ofher Nobies, 

She hath her felfe not onely well defended, ’ 

Bat taken and impounded (as a flray)the King o f Scenes 
Whom like a cayciffe (he did leadeto France 
Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife, * 

As is theowfcandbottomeofthefca. 

With funken wracke, and fhiplcffe treafuric, 

Lord . There is a faying very old and true* 

If you will France win. 

Then with Scotland fail begin s 

For once the Eagle England being in pray. 

To his vnfurniflit Neft the wcazlc Scet * 

Would fucke her Eggcs, 

Playing the Moufe in abfencc of the Cat, 

To ipoyle and hauocke more then flic can eat # 

Exe„ It followcs then, the Cat mud (lay at home. 

Yet that is but a curft ncceffity. 

Since vve haue traps to catch the petty theeves « 

Whllft that the armed hand doth fight abroad* 
Theaduifed head controllcs at home: 

For gouernment though high or low, being put in parts, 

Congrueth with a mutual! confein like muficke. 

'Bijh. Truc^hercfore doth heauen 
Diuidc the fate of man in diuers fun&ions : 

Whereto is added as an ayme or Buc,Obediencc i 
For fo liuc the hony bees, creaturesthat by awe 
Ordaine an aft of order to a peopled Kingdomc. 

They hauc a King, and Officers of fort ; 

Where fome like Magiftrates corre&at home: 

Others, like Merchants venture Trade abroad : 

Others, like foldiours armed in their ftings, 

^4ake boot vpon the fommers Vcluet bud : 

VVhich pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the T ent-royall oftheir Emperor ; 

Who bufied in his maitfty,bchold 

The 
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of Henry the fift. 

The finging Mafons building roofes of Oolo, 

The ciuill Citizens lading vp the hony, 

The fad-ey’d luftice with his furly humme, ^ 
Deliueringvp to executors pale, the lazie caning drone. 
This I inferre, that twenty a&ions once a foote. 

May all end in one moment. 

As many arrowcslofcd feuerall wayes,fly tooncmarkc : 
As many feuerall yvayes mectc in one Townc • 

As many frefh ftreamesrun in one felfe-fca • 

As many lines elofein the diall center ? 

So may a thoufand aftions once a foote. 

End in one moment, and be all well born without defett. 
Therefore my LicgetoFrrfwc^ 

Diuide your happy England into foure. 

Of which take you one quarter into France f 
And you withall, fhall make all CjaHta (bake. 

If we with thrice that power left at home. 

Cannot defend our owne doore from the dogge* 

Let vs be beaten, and from henceforth lofe 
The name of policy and hardineffe. 

Kin. Call in the meffenger fent from the Dolphin, 

And by your ayde, the noble finnewes ©f our Land, 

France being ours,weelbringit to our awe. 

Or breake it all in peeces : 

Either our Chronicles fnall with full mouth- fpeakc 
Freely of our afts, or elfe like tongueleffe mutes. 

Not worfhipt with a paper Epitaph: 

Enter the Ambtffadors from Trance . 

Now are we well prcpard.to know the Dolphins pleafurc 
Forweheareyour commingis from him# 

iSfmbaf. Pleafeth your Maicfty to giue vs Icaue 
Freely to*cnder what we haue in charge. 

Or (hall I fparingly (hew a farre off. 

The Dolphins pleafure, and our Embaffage f 
King. We are no tyrant, but a Chriftian King* 

To whom our fpirit is as fubie&, . 

As arc our wretches fettered in our prifons* . 

There- 
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The Chronicle History 

Therefore freely, and with vneurbed fioldnefle 
Tell vs the Dolphins minde. 

Amhaf. Then this in fine.thc Dolphin faith, 

Whereas you clainhe certaine Townes in France 
From yourpredeceflbr King Edward t he third, * 

This hereturnes : 

He fai ch , there* nought i n France, 

That can be wirhaaumblc Gaiiiard wonne, * 

You cannot reaell into Dukedomes there : 

Therefore he fendeth meeter for yourfludic 
This tun of treafure : and in lieu of this. 

Defires to let the Dukedomes that you crane 
Heare no more from you. This theDolphin faith* • 
King. What treafure Vntkie ? 

£xc. Tennis balles my Liege* 

King. Wee are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs, 
Your meflfage, and his prefent we accept. 

When we haue rnatcht our Rackets to thefc balles. 

We wil by Gods grace play him fuel) a fet, 

Shal ftrike his fathers Cro wne into the hazard. 

Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 
That all the courts of France Yhalbe difturbd with chafes* 
And we vnderfhafcd him wdlhhow he comes ore vs 
With our wilder daies. 

Not meafuring what vfc we made of them. 

We neuer valew’d this poore feate of England, 

And therefore gaue our felues to barbarous Licenfc, 

As tis common leene. 

That men are merrieft When tfiey are from home* 

But tell the Dolphin we will keepc our Rate, 

Be like aKing, mighty, and command. 

When we do rowie vs in the Throne of France* 

For this we haue layd by our Maicfly, 

And plodded like a man for working dayes* 

But we will rife therewith fo full of glory. 

That we will dazle all the eyes of France, 

I Rrike the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs* 

ted 



ofwnrythefift . 

And tell him this. 

His mockehath turn’d his balles to gun-ftones. 

And his foule {hall fit fore charged, for the waftfull 
Vengeance that {hall flyc from them. 

For this his mocke, 

Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare husbands, 
Mocke mothers from their fonnes, mocke Caflles down. 
I, fome are yet vngotten and vnborne, 

That (hall haue caufc to curfe the D olphins fcorne . 

But this lies all within the will of God, 

To whom we do app'eale : and in whofe name, 

Tell you the Dolphin we are comming on, 

To venge vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
In a right caufe : fo get you hence, and tell your Prince, 
His ieft will fauour but of fha llow wit, 

When thoufands weepe more then did laugh at ir. 
Conuey them with fafe conduft; fee them hence* 

Exe . This was a merry meflage. 

Kwg.Vfc hope to make the fender bhifh at it : 

Therfore let our collection for the wars befoon prouided 
For God before, weol check the Dolphin at his fathers 
Doore : therefore let euery man now taskc his thought. 
That this faire a&ion may on footc be brought. 

Exeunt omnex. 

§ 

Enter Nimcwd'Bdrdolfe. 

Hdr. Good morrow Corporall Nim • 

NimS^ood morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe • 

2L*r.What, is Ancient Piftotl and thee friends yet ? 
Nim.J cannot tell, things muft be as they may .• 

I dare not fight, but I will winke and bolfl out mine Iron, 
Tis afimple one, but what tho ; twilferueto tofie cheefc. 
And it will endure cold as another mans fword will. 

And theres the humour of it. 

iLir.Ifaith Miftfeffc Quickly did thee great wrong. 

For thou wert troth-plight to her. 
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Nim.l muft do as I may,tho patience be a tired mare 
Yet fhccl plod,and Tome fay fcniues haue edges. 

And men may fleepe and hauc their throates about tliem 
At that time, and there’s the humor of it. 

jfor.Come ifaith,Ilebcftow a breakfaft to make Piftoll 
and thee friends. What a plague fhould we carry kniues 
to cut our ownc throates. 

Mw.Ifaith ile liue as long as I may,that s the certain* of 
it. And when I cannot liue any longcr,llc do as I may, 
And there’s my reft^and the randcuous of it. 

Enter TiSiotljnA Hottes £>uic$y big wife. 
2fo?\Good morrow ancient Piftoll. 
hccrc comes ancient Piftoll, I prethec Nim be quiet. 

Nim . How do you my hoft ? 

P/fjf.Bafe flaue,callcft thou me hoft > 

Now by gads lugges 1 fweare,I fc.omc the title, 

Nor fhall my ATW/kecpe lodging, 

Hoft. No by my troth not I, 

For we cannot bed nor boord halfe a fcore gentlewomen 
That liue honeftly by theprickeof their needle. 

But it is thought ftraight we keepe a bawdy-houfe. 

0 Lordjheerc’s Corporall Nimpoyi (ball 

W e hauc wilfull adultery and murther committed : 

Good Corporall Nim mew the valour of a man. 

And put vp your {word. Nim. Pufh. 

Pift. Wh3t f doft thou pufhjthou prickeard cur of Ifcland 
Nim. Will you (hog off? I would haue you folus. 
7Vtf.Sqips,egregious dog, that folusin thy throate, 

And in thy lungs,and which is worfc, within 

Thy mesfull mouth,I do retort that folus 

In thy bowels, and in thy law perdie ; for I can talke, 

And Pifiols flafliing fiery cocke is vp, 

Nim . I am not Barbafom , you cannot coniure me ;~ 

1 haue an humor Piftoll to knocke you indifferently well, 
And you fall foule with me Piftoll, 

He fcoure you with my Rapier in fairc tearmes. 

If 



If you will walke off a little* 

He priclce your guts a little in good tcraies. 

And there’s the humor of it. 

Vift.O braggard vile, and damned furious wigfer. 

The grauedoth gape, and groaning death is neere. 
Therefore cxall. they Art*. 

!&er.Hcarc me,hc that ftrikes the firft blow. 

He kill him,as I am a Souldicr. 

Ptft. An bath of mickle might,and fury (hall abate. 
Nim. lie cut your throat at one time or another 
In faire termes : and there’s the humor of it. 

P#?.Couple gorge is the word,I thee defie agen ; 

A damned hound,thinkft thou my fpoufc to get ? 

No, to the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch foorth the lazar kite of Crefides kinde, 

Doll Tcar-(hectc,(he by name, and her efpowfe 
I hauc,and I will hold,the quandom quickly. 

For the onely (he and Paco, there it is enough. 

Enter the Boy. 

2^.Hoftes,you muft come ftraight to my Maftcr, 

And you hoft Piftoll. 

Good BarAolfe put thy nofe betweene the (hcetes. 

And do the office of a warning pan. 

Hoft. By my troth hee’l yecld the Crow a pudding one of 
thefedayes. 

He go to him,husband you*l come ? 

Bar.Come Piftoll befriends. 

Nim, prethec be friends,and if thou wilt not. 

Be enemies with me too. 

Nt.l fhal haue my eight (hillings I won of you at betting 
Tift . Bafc is the flauc that payes. 

Afr.That now I will haue,and there’s the humor of it. - 
Pift.Ks manhood (hall compound. They Arm* 

Par. He that ftrikes the firft blow. 

He kill him by this fword. 

Pi.S word is an oatb,and oathes muft haue their courfe. 4 

B 1 Nim. 
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N$wA fliall hauc my eight (hillings I wonnc of you at 
betting. 

ftft.h noble (halt thou haue,and ready pay. 

And liquor likewife will I giue to thee. 

And friendfhip (hall combinde out brotherhood, 
lie liue by Nim y as Nim fhall liue by me : 

Is not this iuft ? for I fhall Sutler be 
Vnto the Campe,and profit will occruc. 

Nim A (hail haue my noble ? 

Tift An cafhmoft truely paid. 

Nim . Why theres the humor of it. 

Enter Hofles. 

Hoftes. As cuer you came of men come in. 

Sir poore foule is fo troubled 

With a burning tafhan contigian feucr,tis wonderful!* 

Pift. Let vs condole the knight ; for lamkins we Wil liue. 

Exemt omits* 
Enter Exeter and Glofter. 

Clofl .Before God my Lord,his Grace is too bold to 
truft thefe traytors. 

i £w.They fhall be apprehended by and by. 

gioft.l but the man that was his bedfellow. 

Whom he hath cloyed and graced with Princely faubirs, 
That hefhould for a forreigne purfe a to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trechery . 

Exe.O thelord of CMasfhxm. 

Enter the King and three Lords . 

A/ag.Now firsjthe winde is faire,and we will aboord 5 
My Lord of Cambridge, and my Lord of "Masfham y 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts* 

Do you not thinkc thepower We beare with vs. 

Will make vs Conquerors in the field of France ? 

AFasfhamA^o doubt my Liegefif each man do his beff. 

Cam. 






of timytbefift. 

( d amAAcnct was Monarch better feared and loued then ' 
is yourMaiefty. 

Grty.Eucn thofe that were your fathers enemies 
Haue fteeped their gals in hony for your fake. 

k King . We therefore haue great caufe of thankfulnefle, , 
And (hall forget the office of our hands ; 

According to their caufe and worthineffe. 

Maf.So feruice fhall with fteelcd finewes fiiine. 

And labour fhall refrefh it fclfe with hope 
To do your G.r,*ce inceffant feruice. 

King.V ncklc of Execcr.enlargc the man 
Committed yefterday*that raild againft our perfon. 

We confider it was the heate of wine that fee him on, 

And on his more aduice we pardon him. 

Maf.Thzt is mercy, but too much fecurity 5 
Let him be punifht Soueraigne, 

Leaft the example of him,breed more of luch a kinde, 
Kmg . O let vs yet be mcrcifull. 

£am . So may your highnefle,and punifh too. 
Gn?/.Youfhew great mercy if you giue him life. 

After the taftc of his correction. . 

iC/^.Alaflcjyour too much care and loueofmc. 

Are heauy orifons againft the poore wretch, 

% If little faults proceeding on diftemper. 

Should not be winked at, 

How fhould we ftretch our eye,when capital! crimes, 
Chewed,fwalIowed. 3 and digefted,appcare before vs ; 
Weil yet enlarge the manjtho Cambridge and the reft 
In their deare loucs,and tender preferuation of our (late. 
Would hauchitn punifht. ' 

Now to our French caufes. 

Who are the late Commiflloners ? . 

C^w.Me one my Lord, 

YourhighneflVbad me askeforittoday. 

/W^So did yon me my Soueraigne. . 

Grey. And me my Lord. 

B J King. 
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King. Then Richard Earle of Cambridge, there isyoun 
There is yours, my Lord of Majham : 1 * 

And fir Thomas ^7, knight of Northumberland, 

This fame is yours ; f 

Readc them,and know we know your vvorihinefle. * 
Vnckle Exeter , I will aboord tonight. 

Why how now Gentlemcnjwhy change you colour i 
What fee you in thofe papers, 

That hath fo chafed your blood out ofapparaneef 
Cam . I do confeffe my fault, and do fubmit me 
^ To your highnefle mercy. 

Afajh . To which we all appeal*. 

King . The mercy which was quit in vs but late. 

By your ownc reafons is fore-ftald and done : 

You muft not dare for fliamc to aske for mercy. 

For your ownc confcience turn* vpon your bofomes 
As dogs vpon their matters worrying them. 

See you my Princcs,and my Noble Pccrcs, 

Thefe cnglifh Monftcrs .* 

My Lord of Cambridge here. 

You know how apt we were to grace him 
In all things belonging to his honor; 

And this vildc man hath for a few light crownes. 

Lightly confpir’d'and fworne vntothe pra&ifcsof France, # 
To kill vs hecre in Hampton.To the which, 

T his knight, no lefle in bounty bound to vs 
Then Cambridge is,hath llkewife fworne* 

But oh, what (hall I fay to thee falfc man. 

Thou cruell.ingrateful^and inhumane creature. 

Thou that didft bearcthe key of all my counfcll. 

That knewft the very fecrets of my heart. 

That almoft mightft haue ccyn'd me into gold ; 

Wouldft thou haue pra&ifee on me for thy vfe? 

Can it be po(lible<that out of thee 

Should proceed onefparkc that might annoy my fisger? 

Tis fo ftrangc,that cho the truth doth (hew as grofc 

As 



ojmwy the fife. 

As black e from whitc,mine eye will fcarlely fee it. 

Their faults are open, 

Arrcft them to the anfwer of the law. 

And God acquit them of their pradHfc s. 

Exe.l arrcft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Richard , Earle of Cambridge. 

I arrcft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Henry, Lord of Mafiam* 

I arrcft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Thomas Grey, 

Kni ght of Northumberland. 

Mafb.Out purpofes God iuttly hath difeouered, 

And I repent my fault more then my death. 

Which I bcfeech your Maicfty forgiue. 

Although my body pay the price of it. 

King.Go d quit you in his mercy. 

Hcare your fentcnce. 

You haue tonipir’d again flour royall Pcrfon, 

Ioyned with an enemy proclaim'd and fixed. 

And from his Coffers receiucd the golden cameft of our 
de?th. 

Touching our perfon we feeke no redreffe, 

But vye our kingdomes fafety muft fo tender, 

Whofe ruine you haue fought. 

That to our lawes we do deliucr you# 

Get you hencc,poore mifcrable creatures to your death. 
The tafte whereof,God in his mercy giueyou patience 
To endurc,and true repentance of all your deeds amiffc : 
Bearc them hence. 

Exit three Lords. 

Now Lords to France : Thecnterprife whereof. 

Shall be to you as vs,fucceffiuely. / (way? 

SinceGod cut off this dangerous treafon lurking in our 
Cheedy to fea,the fignes of war aduance ; 

NoKing,of England, if notKingof France . 

Exitomneu 

Enter 



t 



mm 10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 




200 210 



220 




230 240 250 260 270 



280 




300 




The Chronicle Hiltory 

Enter Nim^tfieli^ardelfe^Hofler^nd 4 boy , 

Hofi.l prethee fweet heart, 
let me bring thee fo farre u-Stonet. 

/V/LNofur,nofur. 

Bar .Well, fir John is gone, God be with him, 

Hofi .I,he is in Arthors bofome, ifeuer any were 
He went away as if it were icryfotnbd chiide, * 
Betweene twelue and one, 

Iuft at turning ofthc tide; 

His nofe was as fliarpe as a pen ; 

For when I faw him fumble with the flieets. 

And talke of flowers, arid fmilc vpori his fingers ends, 

1 kne vv there was no way but one. 

How now fir 7(oi«,quoth I ? 

And he cryed three times,God,God,God, 

Now I to comfort him,bad him not thinke of God, 

I hope there was no fuch need. 

Then he bad . me put more cloatheson hisfeete. 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any (lone. 
And to his knees, and they were asedkt as any ftonc. 
And fo vpward,& vpward,and all was as' cold as ftone, 

- AfrWThey fay hecridcoupon’Sacke. 

i/*/?.Ithathedid. T * ..*-<>• ? 

Boy.AnA of women. ‘ ’# 

Hoft . No that he did not. • r 

Boy . Yes that he did,Sc fed they were diuels incarnste, 
Hofi t Indeed carnajcion was a colour he neuer lowed, 
i\fr/».Well,he did cry out on women, 

J7o/?.Indecdhe d id in fome fort handle w omen 
But then he was rumaticke. 

And talkt of the whore of Babilon. 

£<^.Hoftes,doyou remember he faw a Flea ftand 
V pon Bardolfes nofe,and fed it was a blacke foulc 
Burning in hell? 



Bard. 




of Henry the fift. 

#*r,Wcll,God be with him. 

That was all the wealth I got in bis feruice. 

JVitof.Shall wc (hog off? 

The king will be gone from SiHtkawpt*** 

p#/?.Clearc vp thy criftals, 

Looke to my chattels and my moueablcs ; 

Truft none 5 the word is pitch and pay : 

Mens words arc wafer cakes, 

And hold faft is the onely dog my deare* 

Therefore cophetuabe thy counlellor. 

Touch her foft lips and part. 

iter.Farewcll hoftefife. 

Nim.l cannot kis,and thcres the humor of it# 

But adieu. 

P/ 7 ?.Keepc faft thy buggleboe. 

f Exit omnes. 

# 

Enter King of France, Bourbon, Dolphin, 
and ethers. 

# v ; * • • ••. 1 . . t 1 * ' 

^/^Nowvou Lords of Or leave* , 

Of Bourbon, and of Berry , 

You fee the King of England is not flacke. 

For he is footed on this Land already. 

DolphinMy gracious Lord, 

Tis mectc we all go foorth, 

And arme vs againft the foe : 

And view the weake and fickly parts of France : 

But let vs do it with no fhew of feare. 

No with no more,thcn if we heard 
England were troubled with a Morris dance. 

For my good Lord>fhe is fo idely kingd. 

Her feepter fo fantaftically borne. 

So guided by a fhailow humorous youth. 

That fearc attends her not. 

Gw.Opeace Prince Dolphin,you dc^eiueyburfclfe* 

C Queftion 
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Quezon. your Grace the late Embaffador 
Wjth what regard he heard hrs Embaffage 
How well fupplied with aged Counfellorr 
And how his refdqtion anfwer’d him, * 
Youthen would lay, that Harry wasnocwilde 
A/^.Wcll.thinke wc Harry Hrong, 

And llrongly arme vs to preuent the foe. 

Con.My Lord ? hcere is an Ambaflador 
From the King of England, 

King. Rid him come in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followed, Lords 

Dot. My gracious fathcr jC ut vp this Engiift fart 
Selfe-loue my Liege is not fo vile a thine 
Asfelfc-negletfing. ° 

Enter Exeter. 

Kingdom our brother of England ? 

Eve. From him, and thus he greets your Maieftv* 
He wi Is you in the name of God Almighty, X ’ 

That you deueft your feIFe,and lay apart 
That borrowed title, which by gift of heauen, 
OFlaw,ofnature,and of Nations,longs 
To him and to his Iieircs,namely the Crowne 
And all wide flrctched titles that belong 
Vr,to the crowne of France , that you may know 
Ti s no liniltcr,nor no a wke ward daime, 

Pickt from the wormeholes ofold vanilht dales 
Not from the dull of oldobliuion rackt 
He fends you tkefe mod memorable lin’es 
In euety branch truely demonftrated : 

Willing you ouerlooke this pedigree, 

And when you finde him cuenly deriued 
From his moft famed and famous Anceftors, 
cawardih^ third ; he bids you then refigne 
Your Crowne and Kingdome,indire&ly held 
From him,thenatiuc and true Challenger. 



of Henry the jifu 
Kingtf not, what followes ? 

^.Bloody coftrainc,for if ydu hide the crown 
Eucn in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 

Therefore in fierce r.empeft is he comming 
In thunder, and in earthquake,like a lone, 

That if requiring faile,he will compell it : 

And on your heads turncs he the widows tearcs 
The orphants cries, the dead mens bones. 

The pining maidens grones, 

For husbands/athers,and diftreffed louers, 

Which fhall be fwallowcd in this controuerfie. 

This is his claimed tbreacning, & my meflage, 

Vnlcflc the Dolphin be in prefence heere, 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too* 

JDtf/*For the Dolphin ? I ftend here far him. 

What to heare from England. 

Exe. Scorn 5c defiance, flight reeard,contempt, 

And any thing that may not mif-become 
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at -• 

Thus faith my King. Vnles your fathers highnes 
Sweeten the bitter mocke you fent his Maicfty, 

Hee*l call you to fo loud an anfwer for it, 

That Caues and wembly Vaults of France 
Shall chide your trefpaffe, 8c returne your mock, 

In fecond accent of his Ordenance. 

<Dol , Say that my father render fairc reply, 

• It is againft my will : 

For I delire nothing fo much. 

As oddes with England. 

And for that caufe, according to his youth, 

I did prefent him with thofe Paris balles. 

Exe. Hee’i make your Paris Louer ftiake for it. 

Were it the Miftreffc Court of mighty Europe . 

And be airured,you1 finde a difference, 

As we his fubieftshaue in wonder found, 

Betweene his yongcr daie$,and thefe he muflejs now; 
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Now he weighes time euen to the Iateft graine 
Which you fhall finde in your o wne Ioffes, * 

If we (lay in France. 

Kmg. Wcll/or vsyou (hall rcturnc our anfwer backe 
To our brother of England* 

Enter N m^ardolfe, Pift* hand Boy. E *'* ^ 

A7w.BeforeGodheeres hotferuicc. 

/V?.Tis hot indeed/olowcs go and come 
Gods vafials drop and dye. 

Nim 9 T\s honor,and there’s the humor of it 
By. Would I were in London, 

Ide giue all my honour for a pot of Ale. 

P/tf.And I : if wifhes would preuaile, 

I would not (lay, but thither would I hie. 

Enter F lew e lien y and beats them in % 

Flew. Gods plud,vp to the breaches 
You rafcals,will you not vp to the breaches ? 

iV/#*. Abate thy rage fweete knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

Boy.Well^l would I were once from them • 

They would hauc me as familiar 

-With mens pockets,as their Gloues and their 

Handkerchers,they will (lealc any thing. 

Bardolfe dole a Lute-cafe,carried it three mile 
An J fold it for three halfepence. 

Him dole a fire-fliouell, 

I knew by that,thcy meant to carry c«alcs».* 

Wcll,ifthey will not leaue me, 

I meanc to leaue them. 

Exit N im^ardolfe, PiiloR^and "Boy. 

Enter Gower. 

Qower.Co ptaine Flewellcn, you muft come ftrai t 
To the Mines,to theDuke of GloUer. 

Tim. 




of Henry the fift. 

£ 4 m\Looke you, tell the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the Mines : the concuaueties is ocherwife. 
You may difeuffe to the Dukc,the enemy is digd 
Himfelfe fiue yards vndcr the countermines : 

By lefhn I thinkc heel blow vp all. 

If there he no better dire&ion. 

xAlfirnm. Enter the King and hie Lords. 

King. How yet refolues the Gouernor of the Towne ? 
This is the Iateft parley weel admit ; 

Therefore to our beft mercy giue your felues. 

Or like to men proud of deftru6lion,defie vs to our word. 
For as I am a fouldier,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft,if we begin the battery once againe, 

I will not leaue the haife atchieued Harflew, 

Till in her allies flic be buried, 

The gates of mercy are all (hut vp. 

What fay you, will you yeeld and this auoid, 

Or guilty in defence be thus deftroid > 

Enter Go Her nor. 

Ca^.Ourexpe&ationhath this day an end.* 

The Dolphin, whom of fuccout we entreated, 

Returncs vs word, his powers are not yet ready 
i o raife fo great a fiege : therefore dread King, 

We yeeld our towne and hues to thy foft mercy s 
Enttfr our gates,difpofe of vs and ours. 

For we no longer are defenfiue now. 

Inter Katherine and tsilice. 

Kate. Alice venecia, vous aues cates cn, 

Vou parte fort bon Angloys englatara, 

Coman fae palla vou la main en francoy . 

^ } Alice . 
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Alice.La main madam de han. 

Kate. E da bras. 

Alice. D c arma madam. 

Kate . Le main da han la bras de arma, 

Alice.Owyc Madam. 

fotor.E Coman fa pella vowlamenton a la coll. 

Alice.D c neck,cde cin, Madam. 

Kate.E deneck,e de cin,ede code. 

Alice.D c cudie ma foy Ie oblye,mais Ic rcmembre, 

Le tude,o de elbo Madam. 

IGfte.Ecowce Ie reherfera,towt cella quelac apoandre, 
De han,de arma ; de neck,du cro,e de bilbo. 

Alice . De elbo Madam. 

Kate. O Iefu,Iea obloye ma foy,ecoute Ie rccontera 
Dc han,de arma,de neck, de cin, e de elbo,ecabon. 

AliceMzy foy Madam, vou parla au fe bon Angloy, 
Afie yous aucs euue en Englatara. 

KateiPzv la grace de deu an petty tanes, Ic parlc milleur 
Coman fc pella vou le peide lc robe. 

Alice . Le foot,e le con. 

Kate . Le footle le con,0 Icfu t Ie ne veu poinft parle, 
Sie plus dcuant le che cheualircs de franca. 

Pur one million ma foy. 

Madam, de foote,e lecon. 

Kate. O et ill aufie,ecoute^ft^,de han,de arma, 
Deneck,decin,le foote,e dc con. 

Alice. Cet fort bon Madam, 

tfrftt.Alouesadiner. 

Exit omrici* 

Enter King of France, Lord Confiablejthe 
Dolphin, and Bourbon, 

King. Tis certaine be is paft the Riuer Some. 

Cow.Mordeu ma via : Shall a few fpranes ofvs# 

(The emptying of our fathers luxery) 



of Henry the fift* 

Outgrow their grafters, 
^r.NormaneSjbaftardNormaneSjniord^ 

And if they pafle vnfought withall, 
lefell my Dukedomc for a foggy Farmc 
In that fhort nooke lie of England. 

Con. Why whence haue they this mettall ? 

Is not their Climate ra w,foggy,and cold. 

On whom,as in difdaine,the Sunne lookes pale ? 

Can barley broth, a drench for fwolne lades. 

Their fodden water decockt fuch liuely blood ? 

And (hall our quicke blood, fpirited with wine, # 

Sccme frofty ? O for honour of our names, 

Let vs not hang like frozen Icefickles 

Vpon our houfes tops, while they (a more frofty Climate) 

S weate drops of youthfull blood. 

2C/«£.Conftable difpatch,fend Montioy foorth, 

T o know what willing ranfome he will giue s 
Sonne Dolphin, you (hall flay in Rhone with me, 

ZW.Not fo,I do befeech your Maicfty, 

JC/^.Well,I fay it (hall be fo, 

Exeunt onms. 

Enter Gower and Flewe lien 9 
Gower How now Captaine FlewclUn % 

Come you from the bridge ? 

Flew. By Iefus there’s excellent feruice committed at 
the bridge ? 

Gower. Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

Flew. The Duke of Exeter is a man whom I loue. 

And I honour, and I worlhip with my foule, 

And my l#art,and my life, 

And my fands,and my liuings* 

And my vttermoft powers. 

The Duke is looke you, 

Godbcpraifed andpleafedforit,. 

No harme in the worcll. 

He 










200 210 




220 230 240 250 



Pf 

260 270 



280 



290 300 




ml 



The Chronicle History 

He is maintaine the Bridge very gallantly : 

There is an Enfigne there, 

I do not know how you call him, 

But by left?# I thinkc he is as valiant as Mark? Arnfumj^ 
He doth maintaine the Bridge mofi gallamly ; 

Yet he is a man of no reckoning ; 

But I did lee him do gallant feruice. 

Goner ^ how do you call him ? 

Flew, his name is ancient PittoH. 

Goner A know him not. 

Enter Ancient P /Flo fl. 

Fie iv.Do you not know him,here conies the man. 

P/tf .Captaine,I thee befeech to do me a fauour. 

The Duke of Exeter doth louc thee well. 

P/#m.I,and I praile God I haue merited fome louc at his 
hands. 

PiFlABardolfe a fouldier,one of buxfome valour. 

Hath by furious fate, and giddy Fortunes fickle whcele, 
That God’s blinde that Bands vpon the rowling rcftlcffe 
Bone. 

Flew . By your patience Ancient Pifloll 3 
Fortune looke you is painted plindc* 

With a mufler before her eyes. 

To fignifie to you, that Fortune is plinde s 
And fhe is moreouer painted with a wheele. 

Which is the Morall that Fortune is turning. 

And inconflant,and variation, and mutabilities 
And her fate is fixed at a fphericall Bone, 

Which rollcs,and rolles,and rolles ; 

Surely the Poet is make an excellent defeription of For- 
tune. 

Fortune looke you is an excellent Moral!. 

P//?.Fortune is Bardolfes foe, and frowncs on him> 

For he hath flolnc a packs,and hangd raufl he be ; 

A damned death,lct gallowcs gape for dogs, ^ 



r voice,. 
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Let man go free, and let not death his 1 windpipe flop. 

Bat Exeter hath giuen the doome of death. 

And let not'Bardolfes vitall thred be cut. 

With edge of penny cord,and vile approach. # 

Speake Captaine for his lifc,and 1 will thee requite. ^ 
Flew. Captaine Pittoll, I partly vnderfland your meanings 
Pin, Why then reioycc therefore. 

Fto.Certainly Ancient Pittoll, 

Tis not a thing to reioyce at, 

For if he were my ownc brother, I would wiui the Duke 
To do his pleafure,and put him to executions ; 

For looke you,difciplines ought to be kept. 

They ought to be kept. 

PtFl. Die and be damned,and a fig for thy fnendfhip. 
Flew, That is.good. 

P*/?.The figge of Sfainc within thy law. 

Flew , That is very well. 

Pift.l fay the fig within tby bowels & thy durty maw. 

Exit PtfleR. 

Flew. Captaine Gower y c annot you hearc it lighten and 
thunder f 

Gower. Why is this the Ancient you told me of? 

1 remember him now, he is a bawd,a cut-purfe. 

Flew . By Iefus he is vtter as praue words vpon the bridge 
As you (hall defire to fee in a fommers day 5 
But tis all one,what he hath fed to me, 

Looke you,is all one. 

Gower. Why this is a gull, a foole,a rogue 
That goes to the wars oncJy to grace himfclfc 
Athisreturneto London : 

And fuch fellowes as he, 

Arcperfeft in great Commanders names. 

They will learnc by rote where feruices were done. 

At luch and fuch a fconce,at fuch a breach, 

D At 
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At fuch acomioy,who came offbrauely,who was fiiot 
Who difgraced,what termes the enemy flood on. * 
And this they con perfectly in phrafe of warre. 

Which they tricke vp with new tun’d oathes, * 

And what a beard of the Generalsxut 
And a horrid Ihout ofthe Campe * 

Will do among the foming bottles and alcwafht witr 
Is wondcifull to be thought on ; but you tnufl learnc 
To know fuch flanders of this ac e , 

Or clfe you may meruclloufiy be miflooke. 

Flew .Cartame Captaine Gower, i t is not the man, 
Looke you, that I did take him to be : 

But when time ibali ferue, I fhall tell him a little 
Of my defires heere comes his Maiefly. 

Snter King , Clarence fjloftcr, and others . 

King, How now Flcwcllen,c ome you from the bridge? 

Flew ,\ and it fhall pleafe your Maiefly, 

There is excellent feruicc at the bridge. 

King. What men haueyou Io RFlewellen} 

Flew. And it (hall pleafe your Maiefly, 

The.partition ofthe adueifary hath bcene great. 

Very reafonably grear 3 but for our ownc parts, 

I thinke we haue loft neuer a man,vnle0e it be one 
i^or robbing of a Church,one Hardolfc, if your Maiefly 
Know the man, his fa ce is full of whelks, and knubs, 

And pumples,and his breath bio wes at his nofe 
Like a coalcjfometimcsrechfometimes plew ; 

But G.od be praifcd,now his nofe is executed. 

And his fire out. 

King. We would haue all offenders fo cut off. 

And here wc giue exprefie commandement. 

That there be nothing taken from the villages 
But paid for ; none ofthe French abufed. 

Or vpbraided with difdainfuil language : 

For when cruelty and lenity play for a Kingdoms , 

The gcntleftgamefter is the focncr winner. 

Enter 



of Htnry tbefift. 

Enter the French Her anld. 

Herald Mow know me by my habite. 

King. Well then,we know thee. 

What fhould wc know of thee ? 

Her. My Matters minde. Kfng.Vmold it. 

Her. Go thee vnto Harry of England,and tell him, 
Aduantagc is a better fouldicr then rafhnefle . 

Although we did feeme dead, we did but (lumber. 

Now we fpeakc vpon our kue,& our voyce is imperial!, 
England fhall repent her folly, fee her rafhncffc. 

And admire our fufferance. Which to ranfomc. 

His pettineffe would bow vnder : 

For the effufion of our blood, his army is too weake 5 
For the difgrace we haue borne, himfelfc kneeling 
At our fecte,a weake and worthleffc fatisfa&ion® 

To this,adde defiance. 

So much from the King my Matter. 

King.VV hat is thy name ? we know thy quality. 
Herald . Mont toy. 

King. Thou doft thy office faire,returno thee backc. 
And tell thy King, I do not feeke him now ; 

But could be well content,without impeach. 

To march on to Callis ; for to fay the footh, 

(Though tis no wifedome to confcfle fo much 
Vnto an enemy of craft and vantage) 

My fouldiers are with fickncffc much enfeebled. 

My Army leffencd,and thofe few 1 haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French 2 
Who when they were in heart,I tell thee Herald* 

I thought vpon one pairc of Englifli legs, 

Did march three Frenchmens. 

Yet God forgiue me,thatl do brag thus; 

Youraire of France hath bio wne this vice in me. 

I mutt rcpent,go tell thy Matter here I am. 

My ranfome is this fraile and worthlcfle body* 

My Army but a weake and fickly guard. 

D z Yet 
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Yet God before, we will come on, 

If France and fuch another neighbor flood in our way * 

If we may pafl^wc will ; if wc be hindered, * * 

We foal your tawny groud with your red blood difcolour 
So Montioy get you gone, there’s for your paines : 

The fum of all our anfwere is but this. 

We would not fecke a battle as wc are; 

Nor as we are,wc fay we will not fliun’it. 

Herald. 1 fhall deliuer fo: thanks toyourMaiefty* 

/ GlofiMy Liege,! hope they will not come vpon vs 
now. 

Ktog.Wc are in Gods hand brother, not in theirs • 

7 o night we will encampe beyond the bridge. 

And on to morrow bid them march away. * Exit. 

Enter 'Burbon , 0 onfi Me fir leance^and Gebon . 

Con, Tut, I hauc the beft armour in the world, 

Orteance. You haue an excellent armour. 

But let my horfehaue his due. 

Bur. Now you talke of a horfe, 

I hauc a tteed like the Palfrey of the funne. 

Nothing but pure aire and fire. 

And hath none of this dull element ofearth within him* 
Orleance. He is of the colour of the Nutmeg, 

Bur. And oftheheatc of the Ginger. 

Turne all the fands into eloquent tongues, 

And my horfe is argument for them all : * 

I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of my horfe. 

And began thus, Wonder of nature. 

finA haue heard a Sonnet begin fo. 

In the praife of ones Miftreffe. 

Bar. Why then did they imitate 
That which I writ in praife of my horfe. 

For my hoefe is my -Miftreffe. 

CVMafoy the other day,me-thought 
Your Miftreffe ftiooke you fhrewdly. 



Exit* 



tf jJmytbefift . 

'F#r.I,beatingme.I tell thee Lord Conftable, 

My Miftreffe weares her ownehairc. 

Con A could make as good a boaft ol chat. 

If 1 had aSow corny Miftrefle, 

‘2?#r.Tut,thou wile make vie oi any thing. 

Con. Yet I do not vfe my horfe for my Miftrefle 
Bar. Will it neuer be morning ? 

He ride too morrow a mile. 

And my way (ball be paued with englifh taces. 

Con. By my faith fo will not I, 

For feare I be out-faced of my way . 

'Bur. Well,ile go arme my fclfe ; hay, 

Gebon. The Duke of Burbon longs for morning, 
Orleance. I,he longs to cate the Englifh# 

Con. I thinkc nec'l eate all he kils. 

Orlean.O peaccdll will neuer faid well . 

Con. lie cap that Prouerbe, 

With there's flattery in friendfhip. 

Orlc.O fir, I can anfwer that, 

With giue the Diuell his due. 

Con. Hauc at the eye of thatProserbe, 

With a iogge of the Diuell. 

Orle. Well, the Duke of ’Burbon is (imply 
The moft a&iue G entleman of France. 

^!?#.Doing his a£tiuity,and hce'l ftillbe doing* 

Orle. He neuer did hurt as I heard off. 

Qon. No I warrant you, nor neuer will. 

Oriel hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

Con A was told fo by one that knowes him better then 
you. 

Or/<?.Whofcthat ? 

Con. Why he told me fo himfelfc* 

And faid he cared not who knew it. 

Or/f.Well,who will go with me to hazard 
For a hundred Englifh prifoners ? 

Con. You muft go to hazard your felfe, 
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Before you haue them. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

AfctfMy Lords, the Englifh lie within a hundred 
Paces ofyour Tent. 

Cw.VVho hath meafured the ground ? 

MtJftThc Lord Qranpeere. 

Con. A valiant man,an expert Gentleman. 

Come, come away, 

The Sun is hie, and we wcarc out the day. Exit omrtes . . 

Enter the King difgnifedjo him Tittoll. 

Pift. Kevela? ^ 

King. A friend. 

P//?.Difcus vnto me, art thou a gentleman? 

Or art thou common, bafe, and popcler ? 

K/'#£.No fir 5 I am a Gentleman of a Company. 

*Pift. Trailcs thou the puiflant Pike ? 

King.Euzn fo fir. What are you? 

Pitt. As good a gentleman as the Emperor. 

King.O then thou art better then the King. 

*Pift .The Kings a bago,and a hart of gold, 

A lad of life, an impeot fame, 

Of parents good, of fift moftvaliant : 

I kis his durty fbooe, and from my heart firings 
I louc the louely bully. What is thy namci 
King . Harry le Roy. 

. Pift, he Ity, a Cornifli man 5 
Art thou of Cornifh crew ? 

King . No fir,I am a Welchman. 

Pitt. A Welchman ; knowft thou Pkwelkni 
King. I fir,he is my kinfman. 

Pift. Art thou his friend ? 

King. I fir. 

Pift. Figa for thee then ; my name is PiftelL 
King. It forts well with your fierccnelfco 

nn. 



oj Henry the Jift* 
Pift, fifteft is my name. 



Exit PittoH. 



Enter Gower and Flewellen . 
Gower,C^pt2\ncFleweKen. 

Flew. In the name of Iefu fpeake lower. 

It is the greateft folly in the worell,when the ancient 
Prerogatiues of the warres be not kept. 

I warrant you,ifyou Iookc into the wars of the Romanes^ 
You (hall fin.de no tittle tattle, nor bibble babble there, 
But you (hall finde the cares, and the feares, 

And the ceremonies to be otherwife. 

gcw . Why the enemy is loud : you heard him all night. 
F/«*\Godes folludjif the enemy be an affe & a foolc, 

A nd a prating cocks-combe, is it meet that we be alfo 
Afoolc, an d a prating cocks-combe, . 

In your confcicnce now ? 

Gower .lie fpeake lower. 

Flew. I bcfeech you do, good Captaine Gower. 

Exit Gower andFlewellem 
King. Though it appeare a little out of fafhioa, 

Yet there’s much care in this. 

Enter three Souldiers. 
i.Soul.ls not that the morning yonder 
a, Soul. I^wc fee the beginning, 

God knowes whether we fhali fee the end or no. 

3. Soul. Well, I thinke the King could wifii himfelfe 
Vp to the necke in the middle of the Thames, 

And fo 1 would he were, at all aduentures,and I with him.} 
King. Now matters good morrow, what chcare i 
3 .Soul. Ifaith fmall chcerc fome of vs is like to haue. 

Ere this day to an end. 

King. Why Fearc nothing man, the king is frolike.. 
i.SottlAhe may bc,for he hath no caufe as we. 

King. Nay fay not fo,he is a man as we are, . 

The Violcc fmels to him as vnto vs 5 
Therefore if he fe^reafons^hc fcares as wedo. 

2 . Soul . . 
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The Chrmcle HlBory 

2.1 Soul, But the King hath a heauy reckoning to male 
If his caufe be not good ; when all thofe foules 
Whofe bodies fhall be flaughtered here. 

Shall ioyne together at the latter day, 

And fay I dyed at fuch a place. Some {wearing ; 

Some their wines rawly left ; 

Some leauing their children poorc behindc them. 

Now if his caufe be bad, 

I thinke it will be a greeuous matter to him. 

King. Why fo you may fay,if a man fend his feruar.t 
As Fadtor into another Country, 

And he by any meanes mifearry. 

You may fay the bufinefle of the Matter 
Was the author of his feruants mif-fortune. 

Gr if a fonne be imployd by his father, # 

And he fall into any leud a£Hon,you may fay the father 
Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the matter is not to anfwer for his leruant. 

The father for his fonne,nor the king for his fubiefts j 
For they purpofe not their deaths, 

When they crauc their feruices ; 

Some there are that haue the gift 
Of premeditated murder on them .• 

Others the broken fcale of Forgery, in beguiling maidens 
Now if thefe out-ftrip the law, 

Yet they cannot cfcapeGods punifhmcnt. 

War is Gods Beadle.War is Gods vengeance ; 

Euery mans fcruice is the Kings : 

But euery mans foule is his owne. 

Therefore I would haue euery fouldier examine himfelfc , 
And wafh euery moth out of his confcience, 

That in fo doing,he may be the readier for death ; 

Or not dying,why the time was well fpent, 

Wherein fuch preparation was made. 

$.SohI. Ifaith he faies true, 

Euery mans fault is on his owne head, 



of Henry the Jift. 

I would not haue the king anfwer for me. 

Yet I intend to fight luftily for him. 

King. Weil,I heard the king wold not be ranlomd. 
2.<W.Ihefaidfo,to make vs fight; 

But when our throats be cut,hc may be ranfomd, 

Andweneuerthewifcr. . . 

King . If I Hue to fee that, ile neuer truft bis word againe, 
2,W.Mafle you*l pay him then, 

Tis a great difpleafure that an elder 
Gun can do againft a Cannon, 

Or a fubiedt againft a Monarch. 

You 1 nerc take his word againe,you are a na(Te,goc. 

King . Y our reproofe is fome what too bitter ; 

Were ft not at this time I could be angry. 

2 .Sent . Why let it be a quarrell if thou wilt. 

2&%.How {ball I know thee? 

2.«SW.Here’s my gloue, which ifeuer I fee in thy hatj 
He challenge thee, and ftrike thee. 

King. Here is like wife another of mine. 

And aflure thee ile weare it. 

t.Sottl. Thou dar’ft as well be hangd. 

3 .Sottl . Be friends you fooles. 

We haue French quarrels enow in hand. 

We haue no need of Englifh broyles. 

King .Tis no treafon to cut French Crowncs, 

For to morrow the King himfeltc will be a clipper. 

Exit the foptldters. 

Enter to the King , G!ocetter,£pingham } 
and Attendants . 

King . O God of battels fteele my fouldiers harts, 

Take from them now the fence of reckoning. 

That the appofed multitudes which ftand before them. 
May not appale their courage. 

O not too day, not too day O God, 

E *. Thinke 
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The Chronicle Hiftory 

Thinke on the fault my father made. 

In comparing the Crowne. 

I TZfcbards body haue interred new. 

And on it hath beftow’d more contrite teares. 

Then from it iffutd forced drops of blood ; 

A hundred menhauelinyearely pay. 

Which euery day their withered hands hold vp 
To heauen, to pardon blood. 

And I haue built two Chancerics,more will I do : 
Though all that I can do is all too little. 

Enter Cjlofter. 

Glo. My Lord. 

. King . My brother Glofters voice* 

Glo.My Lord, the army ftayes vpon your prefence. 

Kin. Stay Glofter flay, and I will go with thee, ** 

The day, my friends,and all things ftayes for me# 

Enter Clarence glofter, Exeter Salisbury. 

SPar. My Lords, the French are very ftrong, 

£*.Thcre 5 s fiue to one, and yet they arc all frefh. 

War. Of fighting men they haue full forty thoufand. 

Sal . The oddes is all too great. Farwell kmdc Lords t 
Brauc Clarence 4 and my Lord of Glofter, 

My Lordof Warwickc^and to all farewell. 

CU y Farewell kinde Lords, fight yaliantly to day. 

And yet in truth I do thee wrong, 

For thou art made on the true iparkes of honor# 

^ Enter King. 

War . O would wc bad but ten thoufand men 
Now at this inftant,that doth not workein England. 

Kin. Whofc that, that wifhes fo,my coufcn Warwick & 
Gods will I would not loofe the honour 
One man would fhare from me. 

Not for my kingdome. 

No 




of TJtrtry tbefift . 

No faith my Cofcn, wifh not one man more. 

Rather prodaime it prefently through our camp 
That he that hath no ftomacke to this feaft 
Let him depart, his pafport (hall bee drawne. 

And crownes for conuoy put into his purfe, 

Wc would not dye in that mans company. 

That feares his fellowfhip to dye with vs# 

This day is called the day of Crifpin 
He that out-liues this day, and fees olde age. 

Shall ftand a tipto when this day is named. 

And rowfe him at the name of Crifpin. 

He that out-liues this day,and comes fafe home. 

Shall yearly on the vigill feaft his friends. 

And, fay, to morrow is S.Crifpins day : 

Then (hall we in their flowing boules 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedford and Exeter , Clarence, and Glofier , 
tf^anvicke, and Ycrhcj 

Familiar in their mouths as houfliold wordcs. 

This ftory (hall the good man tell his fon. 

And from this day vnto the generall doome. 

But we in it (hall be remembred. 

We few, we happy few, wc bond of brothers. 

For he to day that fheds his blood by mine 
Shall by my brother. Be he nerc fo bafe 
This day (hail gentle his condition. 

Then fhal he ftrip his Geeues,& fhew his fears. 

And fay,thefc wounds I had on Crifpins day. 

And Gentlemen in England now a bed. 

Shall thinke thcmfclucs accurft. 

They were not there, when any fpeakes 
That fought with vs vpon S.Crifpincs day. 

(ylo. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field. 

Kin. Why all things arc ready if our mindes be fo. 

W sr.Pcrilh the man whofeminde is backward now. 

E % King 
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King. Thou doft not wilh more helpc from England^ 
Cotifen ? 

W^r.Gods will my Liege, would you and I alone 
Without more helpc, might fight this battell our. * 

Why well faid.That doth pleafe me better. 

Then to wifh me one,You know your charge, 

God be with you all. 

Enter the Her anld from the French, 

Her. Once more I come to know of thee king Henry , 
What thou wilt giue for ranfome ? 

King. Who hath fent thee now? 

Her . The Conftable of France. 

King A prethee bearc my former anfwer backe. 

Bid them atchieuc me, and then fell my bones. 

Good God, why (hould they mocke good fellowes thus ? 
The man that once did fell the Lyons skin 
While the beailliued,wa$ kild with hunting him. 

And many of our bodies fhall no doubt 
Finde graues within your Realmc of France: 

Though buried in your dunghils,we fhall be famed. 

For there the Sunne fhall grecte them. 

And draw vp their honors reaking vp to heauen, 

Leauing their earthly parts to choake your clime ; 

The fmcll whereof, (hall breed a plague in France ; 

Markc then abundant valour in our Engliflh, 

That being dead,like to the bullets crafing, 

Breakes foorth into a fecond courfe of mifehiefe, 

Killing in relaps of mortality c 
Let me Ipeake proudly. 

There’s not a peece of feather in our Campej 
Gqpd argument I hope we fhall not flye, 

And time hath worne vs into flouendry. 

But by the mafle,our hearts are in the trim. 

And my poore fouldiers tell me,yet ere night 

Tkey'l 



of Henry defift' 

Thcv’l be in frefher robes,or they will plucke 
T h- cay new deaths ore your French fouldiers eares. 

And turne them out of feruice.lf they do this. 

As if it pleafe God they fhall. 

Then fhall our ranfome foone be lcuied ; 

Saue thou thy labour Herauld, „ ,, 

€ome thou no more for ranfome, gentle Herauld. 

They fhall haue nought I fweare.but thefe my bones : 
Which if they haue,as I willlcauevm them, 

Will yeeld them little, tell the Conftable. 

Her.X fhall deliuerfo. 

Exit Htrala. 

Torke.My gracious Lord,vpon my knee I craue 
The leading of the vaward. 

King . Take it brauc Tor\e. 

Come fouldiers let’s away. 

And as thou plcafeft God,difpofc the day. Exit* 

Enter thefoure French Lords v 



CJehon.O diabello. 

Con. Mor du mavic. 

Orle.O what a day is this ! 

Bur.O lour dei houte all is gone, all is loft* 

Con.We are enow yet lining in the field. 

To fmother vp the Englifli, 
ifany order might be thought vpon. 

A plague of order,once more to the field. 

And he that will not follow Enrbon now. 

Let him go home, and with his cap in hand. 

Like a bafe leno hold the chamber doore, 

VVhy leaft by a (laue no gentler then my dog, 

His faireft daughter is contamuracke. 

CW.Diforder that hath fpoild vs, right vs now, 

Come we in heapes,wee a i offer vp our liues 
Vnto thefe Englifh/>r eife die with fame. 

E S Come 
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Come, come along, 

Lets dye with honor,our fhamedoth laft too long* 

Bxitomnet 

Enter Pitto U.the French mankind the boy. 
Pi/l.Eyld car, cyld cur. 

Trench . O Monfieur,ic vou en pree fuespetiede moy. 
PtttMoy fhall not fcruc,I will haue forty moys. 

Boy, aske his name. 

2ty.Comant ettes v ous apclles ? 

Fren. Monficur Fcr. 

Boytfz fayes his name is mafter Fcr. 

PiJIMc Fet him, and ferit him,and ferke him. 

Boy difeuffe the fame in French. 

%.Sir I do not know whats French for Fcr, ferite and 
fearke. * 

7>*/?,Bid him prepare,for I will cut his throat. 

Boy Feate,vou prcat,ill voulles couple votre gorge. 
P/y?.Onyc ma foy couple la gorge, 

Vnieflfc thougiue tome egregious ranfome,dye, 

, One point of a fox* 

Fren . Qui dit ill monfieur, 

III ditye fi vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 

Boy. La gran ranfomc.ill voutucrcs. 

Fren. O ie vous cn pri petit gcntelhome, parle 
A ccc, gran Captaine, pour auez racrcie 
A moy, ey ice donerees pour mon ranfome’ 

Cinquante ocios. Ie fuyes vngentelhome dc France. 

Fiji. What fayes he boy t 
*Boy. Marry fir he fayes he is a gentleman of a great 
Houfe of France, and for his ranfome i 
He will giuc you yoo.Crowncs. 

Pitt. My fury (hall abate. 

And I the Crownes will take,1 

And as I fuckc blood, I will fome mercic fiiew. 

Folow 



ojmntythefift. 

Follow me cur. 

Exitomnes 

Enter the Kingjhis Nobles } andPifioll. 

King. What the French retire i 
Yet als not done, the French keepes ftiil the field. 

Ex , The Duke of Yorke commends him to your Grace. 
jftff.Liueshe good vnklcjtwicclfaw himdowne. 
Twice vp againe: 

From helmet to the fpur,all bleeding ore. 

Exe. In , which array ,brauc fouldier doth he lye, 

Larding the plaines,and by his bloody fide, 

Yoakc-fcllow to his honour-dying wounds* 

The Noble Earle of Suffolke alfo lyes. 

Suffolke firit dyed, and Yorke all wounded ore 
Comes to him where in blood he lay all fteepe. 

And takes him by the beard, kifles the galhes 
That bloudily did yawne vpon his face. 

And cryed alowd, tarry deere coufin Suffolke : 

My foulc (hall thinckeepc company in heauen : 

Tarry deere foule awhile, then flyc to reft : 

And in this glorious and well-foughten field. 

We kept togithcr in our Chiualry s 

Vpon thefe words I came and cheerd them vp. 

He tookeme by the hand,faide deere my Lordc> 
Commend my fcruice to my Soucraigne, 

So did he turne, and oucr Suffolk cs necke 
He threw his woundcd.*rrac*and fo efpoufd to death 
With blood hefcaled. An argument j 
Of neuer-ending loue. 

The pretty and fwcete manner of it. 

Forc’d thofe watersfrom twe, which I would haue ftoptc, 
But I had notfo much of man in me, 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And g^ue me vp to teares. 

Km. I blame you not: for hearing you* 

I muft conuert to teares. 

Alarum 
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Alarum founds* 

V Vhat new alarum Is this ? 

Bid euery fouldier kill his prifoner, 

nfi. Couple gorge. Sxit omnet, 

Enter Flemllen, and trine (jowcy. 

Flew , Godes plud kill the boyes and the lugygc, 

Tis the arrants peece of knauery as can be defired 
In the worell now,in your confcicnce now. 

Cower .Tis ccrtaine,thcre’$ not a boy left aliue. 

And the cowardly rafcals that ran from the battell, 
Thcmfelues hauc done this {laughter ; 

Befide,they hauc carried away and burnt 
All that was in the Kings T ent .• 

Whereupon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut.Oh he is a worthy King. 

Flew, l,he was borne at Monmouth ; 

Captaine Gower,w/hat call you the place where 
Alexander the big was borne ? 

Cower .Alexander the great. 

Flew.VV hy I pray,is not big great ? 

As if I fay,big,or greater magnanimous* 

I hope tis all one reckoning, 

Saue the phrafe is a little varation. 

Gower . I thinke Alexander the great 
VVas borne at Macedon, 

His father was called Philip of c JWacedon, 

As I take it. 

Flew . I thinke it was Macedon indeed 
Where Alexander was borne : 

Looke you Captaine Cjower , 

And ifyou looke into the Maps ofthe worell well, 

You fhall finde little difference betweene 
C Macedon and Monmonb. Looke you, there is 
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A Riuer in Maeedon, and there is alfo a Riuer 
In Monmorth , the Riuers name at Monmorth 

Butti^oufo^/my braine what is the name of the other: 
But tis all one,tis fo like, as my fingers is to fingers. 

And there is Samons in both. 

Looke you Captaine Gower, and you marke ic. 

You (hall finde our King is come after Alexander, 

God know es,and you know, that Alexander in 'nis 
Bowles.and his Ales,and his wrath, & his difplcafures 
And indignationSjWas kill his friend C lit in. 

Gow. 1 but our King is not like him in that, 

Forheneuerkild any of his friends. 

Flew. Looke you, tis not well done to take the talc out 
Of a mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finifhed: 

I fpeake in the comparifons, as Alexander is kill 
His friend Clim : fo our King being in his ripe 
Wits and iudgements, is turne away the fat Knitc 
With the great belly doublet.* 

I am forget his name. 

Gower. Sir Iohn FalftafFe. 

Flew. I, I thinke it is Sir John Falftaffe indeed, 

I can tell you, there’s good men borne at Monmorth, 

Enter the King and hie Lords : i 
King. 1 was not angry fince I came in France, 
Vntillthishoure. 

Take^a Trumpet Herauld , 

And ride ynto the horfemen on yon hiH : 

If they will fight with vs,bid them come downe. 

Or leaue the ficld,they do offend our fight. 

Will they do neither, we will come to them. 

And make them skyr away.asfaft 
As ftones enforc’d from the old Affyrian flings. 
Befides,weel cut the throats of thofe we haue. 

And not one aliue fhall taftc our mercy. 

F 



Enter 









% r ‘ 



I 



The Chronicle Hilt cry 

Enter the Herald . 

Gods will what meanes this ? knowft thou not 
That wc hauc fined rhefe bones of ours for ranfomc? 

Her . I come great King for charitable fauour, 

To fort our Nobles from our common men, 

Wc may haue leaue to bury all our dead. 

Which in the fielde lye fpoiled and troden on. 

Kin. I tell thee truly Herald, 

I do not know whether the day be ours or no : 

For yet a many of your French do keepe the field. 

Her . The day is yours. 

Kin . Praifed be God therefore ? 

What Caftle call you that ? 

Her . We call it Agincourt, 

Kin . Then call we this the fielde of Agincourt* 

Fought on the day of Crifpir^Crifpianus. 

Flew . Your Grandfather of famous memory* 

If your Grace be remembred, 1 
Is do good feruice in France. 

King. Tis true Flewellen . 

Flew 4 Your Maiefty fayes very true* 

And it pleafe your Maiefty, 

The Wclfhmcn there was do good feruice. 

In a Garden where Leekes did grow, 

And I thinke your Maiefty will take no fcornc. 

To weare a Leekcinyour cap vpon S.Dauics day. 

King, No Flewellen, for I am Welfh as well as you. 

Flew . All the water in Wye will not wadi your welch 
Blood out of you. God keepe it, and preferue it* 

To his graces will and pleafure. 

King . Thankes good Countrey-man. 

Flew . By Icfu I am your Maiefties Countryman, (mam 
3 carenoc who kno it,fo long as your maiefty is an honeft 

King . God keepe me fo. Our Herald go with him. 

And bring ys the number of the Mattered French, 

Exit Heralds. 

Call 
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Call yonder fouldier hither. 

Flew. You fellow, come to the King. 

X/».Fellow,why doft thou weare that gloue in thy hat? 
Soul. And pleafe your maiefty, tis a rafcallcs that lwag- 
sard with me the other day : and he hath one of mine, the 
which if euer l fee, I haue fworne to ftrike him : fo hath he 

the like to mee. # . . 

Kin. How thinke youFlewellcn,is it lawful! to keep nis 

^FLAnd it pleafe your Maiefty tis lawful to keep his vow 
If he be periur’d once, he is as arrant a beggarly knaue, as 
treads vpon coo blacke fhoocs. 

King. His enemy may be a Gentleman of worth. 

Flew. And if he be as good a Gentleman as Lucifer and 
Belz.ebub s and the diuell himfclfe, 

Tis mecte he keepe his vow. 

King. Well firiha keepe your word, 

Vnder what Captaine ierueftthou? 

Soul. Vnder Captaine Gower. 

Flew . Captaine Gower is a good Captaine, 

And hath good litterature in the warres. 

Kin . Go call him hither. 

Soul. I will my Lord. 

Exit fouldier. 

Kin . Captaine Flewellen, when Alanfon and I 
Were do wne together, I tookc this gloue from s helmet, 
Heere fjleW'lien weare it. 

If any challenge it, he is a friend of Alonfons * 

And an enemy to me. 

Flew. Your Maiefty doth me as great a fauour. 

As can be defired in the hearts of his fubie&s. 

I would fee that man now that wold challenge this gloue 
And it pleafe God of his grace I would but fee him, 
Thatisall.J 

King.Flewelien knowft thou Captaine Gower ? 

Flew. Captaine Gower is my friend 

Fa And 
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And if it like your maiefty, I know him very* well,, 

King* Go call him hither. 

Flew. I will and it fli3ll pleafe your maiefty. 

^.Follow Flewellen dofcly at the heeles , 

The gloue he weares,it was the foldieW 
It may be there will be harmc between e them. 

For I do know Flewellen valiant, 

And being toucht,as hot as Gun-powder .• 

And quickly will returnc an iniury. 

Go fee there be no harme betweenc them. 

Enter ('aptaine Gower , Flewellen 3 and the 
Soldier. 

Flew. Captaine Gower , in the name of Iefu 
Come to his maiefty, there is more good towards you 
Then you can dreame of. 

Soul . Do you heare, you fir. 

Do you know this gloue? 

Flew . I know the gloue is a gloue. 

Sotil.S'xt I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

He (hikes him. 

Flew. Gods plut, and his Captaine Gower ftand aw?y» 
Ilegiuc treafon his dueprefently. 

Enter the King , UParwicke, Clarence , 
and Exeter. 

King . How now? Whats the matter ? 

Flew. And it fihall pleafe your maiefty, 

H eere is the notableft peecc of treafon come to light" 

As you {ball defire to fee in a fo miners day. 

Heerc is a rafcall,beggerly rafcall is ftrike the gloue, 
Which yoar maiefty in perfon - 
Took e out of the Helmet of Alanfoni 
And your maiefty will bears me witneffes. 

And 
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And teftimonies, and auouchments. 

That this is the gloue. 

Soul. And it pleafe your maiefty. 

That was my gloue. 

He that I gaue it to in the night. 

Promised me to wearc it in his hat * 

I promifed to ftrike him if he did. 

I met that Gentleman with my gloue in shat. 

And 1 thinke I haue bene as good as my worde. 

Flew. Yonr Maiefty heares, 

Vnder your Maieftycs man-hoode. 

What a beggerly lowfie knaue it is. 

King . Let me fee thy gloue. . 

Looke you, thisds the fellow ofit. 

It was 1 indeedeyou promifed to ftrike. 

And thou haft giuen me moft bitter words. 

How canft thou make vs amends ? 

Flew. Let his necke anfwer it, 

If there be any marfhals law in the worell. 

Soul. My Liege, 

All offences come from the heart : 

Ncuer came any from mine 
To offend your Maiefty. 

You appeard to me but as a common man: 

Witncffe the night, your garments. 

Your lowlineflc 5 and whatfoeucr 
You recciucd vnder that habite, 

I befeech your maiefty, impute it 
To your ownc fault, and not to mine* 

For your felfe came not like your fclfe : 

Had you beene as you feemed then to mee, 

Ihadmadeno offencc,my gracious Lord, 

Therefore I befeech your grace to pardon me. 

Kin . Vnckle, fill the gloue with Crownes, 

And giue it to the fouldicr. 

Wcarc itfcllow, 

F i A nd 
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As an honour in thy cap, till 1 do challenge it. 

Giuc him the Crownes. Come Captain c Flewelktt 
I mutt needs haueyou friends. 

Flew. By Iefus, the fcllowe hath mettall enough in hk 
belly. 

Harke you fouldier, There is a filling for you. 

And keepclyour felfe out of brawlcs. 

And prabbles, and dilfentions. 

And looke you, it fhall be the better for you. 

Soul, llcinonc of your money fir,not I. 

Flew. Why tis a good filling mans 
Why fhouid you be queamifh ? 

Your fhooes are not fo good. 

It will ferue you to mend your fhooes. 

Kin . What men of fort arc taken vncklel? 

Exe* Charles Duke ofOrlcance,Nephcw to the King, 
John Duke of Burbon,and Lord BeuchquaH. 

Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 

Full fiftecne hundred, befides common men. 

This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in the fielde lyes flaine. 

Of Nobles bearing banners in the fielde, 

Charles de le Brute, high Conftanblc of France* 

Iaques of Chat Mian, Admirall of France, 

The matter of the Croffe-bo wes , Iohn Duke Alonfon , 
Lord Rambieres , high Matter of France. 

The braue fir Cjwigz^ard, Dolphin. Of Nob e lie Char Mas, 
Gran Prte and Rojfe, Fa wconbridg a n d Foy , » 

Gerard and l/erton , Vandemant and Lefira . 

King . Hceres was a royall fellow fhip of death. 

Where is the number of our Englifh dead f 

Exe . Edward the Duke of Yorke,the Earle ofSuffolkc, 
Sir Richard Ketly , Dauy (jam Efquire, 

Aud of all the othcr,but fiue and twenty. 

King. G God, thy arme was hcerc. 

And vnto thcc alone,afcribe we praife ; 

When 



of Henry the fifi* 

When without flratageme, 

And euen in flwcke of battell.was eucr heard 
So great and little loflc, on one part and another? 

Take it O God, for it is onely thine. 

Ew.Tis wondeifull. V' 

Come, let vs go on proceflion through thecampei 

Let it be death proclaim’d to any man 

To boaft heereof, or take the praife from God, 

Which is his due. .... . n 

Bew. Is itlawfull.and it plcafcyour Maiefly* 

To tell how many is kild ? 

Kin. Yes Flewellen, 

But with this acknowledgement. 

That God fought for vs. * 

f lew. Yes in my confcience.he did vs great good. 
kin. Let there be fungNououes and Tc Dcum, 

The dead with charity enter* d in clay: 

Weelthen to C « lice > and to England then. 

Where nere from France ; arriu d more happier men. t 

Exitomnes . 

Enter Gower and FlcmKen* 

Gower. But why do you weareyour Leeke to day i 
Saint Dauies is paft i 

Flew . There is occafion Captaine Gower, 

Looke you why, and wherefore : 

The other day looke you, FiStoUes y 

Whicbyou know is a man of no mcrites 

In the worell, is come where I was the other day. 

And brings bread and fait, and biddes mee 
Eaterny Leckc: twas in a place, looke you ? 

Where I could mooue no diflentions. 

But if I can fee him, I fhall tell him 
A little of my defires. 

Cow, Heere he comes fwelling like aTurky-cockc.’ 

Enter 
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Inter Ptttoll, 

Flewellen. Tis no matter for his fwclling»and his turki- 
cockes. 

God pleffe yon Ancient Piftoll, you fcall, 

Beggerly, lo wfy knaue, God pleffe you. 

Pift, Ha, art thou Bedlem ? 

Doll thou thurft bafe Troyan, 

To hauerne foldc vp Pared* fatall web ? 

Hence, I am qu dmifh at the fmcll of JLccke. 
flew. Ancient Piftoll, 

I would defireyou becaufc it doth not agree 
Witli your ftomackes, and your appetites, 

And your digeftions, to cate this Leeke* 

Pifi. Not for fadwallader and all his Goats* . 
flew. There is one Goate for you, ancient Piftol. 

He fh ikes him, 

Pifi. Bafe Troyan, thou (halt dye.] 

FleweHen . I, I know I (hall dye : 

But in the meane timc,I would defire you 
To liue and eate this Leeke. 

Cower . Enough Captainc, 

You haue aftonifln him, it is enough* 

Flewel. Aftonifhthim, 

By Icfu, lie beate his head foure dayes 
And foure nights too, but He make him 
Eate fome part of my Leeke. 
lift. Well mart I bite? 

Flew. I out of queftion, or doubt, or ambiguities, 
You muft bite. 

He makes Ancient Pifioll bite of the Leeke* 

Piftol. Good, good., 
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of Henry the fift . 

Flewellen. I Leekes are good,ancicnt Pifioll. 

Looke you now, there is a filling for you 
To heale yo»r bloody coxcombc. 
pifi. Me a (hilling. 

Elew.lf you will not take it, 

I haue another Leeke for you. 

pm. I take thy (hilling in carncft of reckoning. 

Flew . If I owe you any thing, 

I will pay you in Cudgcllcs : 

You (hall be a Wood-monger, 

And buy Cudgels. And fo God be with you 
Ancient Piftoll, God pleffe you. 

And heale your broken pate. 

Ancient Piftoll , if you fee Leekes another time, 

Mockc at them, chat is all: God bwy you. 

Exit Flewellen, 

Pift. All hell fhall ftirre for this. 

Doth Fortune play the hufwife with me no w ? 
Ishonourcudgeldfrom my warlike loyncs ? 

Well France farewell, n ewes haue I certainly 
That Doll is ficke. One malady of France 
The warres affoordeth nought,home will I trug. 

Baud will I turne,and vfe the flight of hand \ 

To England will I fteale, 

And there lie fteale : 

And patches will I get vnto thefe fcarres. 

And fwcarc I gat them in the Gallia warres. j 

Exit Pifioll 

Enter at one do ore, the\King of England and his 
Lords . 







J 



And at the other doore i the King of France , Queene 
Katherine , the Dukeoflarbon, 
and others • 

G Har. 
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The Chronicle History 

Harry .Peace to this meeting, 

Wherefore we are met, 

And to our brother France, fair© time of day, 

Faire health vnto our louely coufin Katherine, 

And as a branch, and member of this flock©* 

We do falute you, Duke of Burgundy. 

Fran. Brother of England, 

Right ioyous are we to behold your face. 

So arc we Princes Englifti cuery one. 

T)uke . With pardon vnto your mightinefle ; 

Let it not difpleafe you, if I demaund 
W hat rub or barre hath thus farre hindred you 
T o keepe you from the gentle fpecch of peace ? 

Hat. IfDuke of 'Burgundy you would hauc peace, 
Youmuftbuy that peace. 

According as wchaue drawne our Articles. 

Fran. W e hauc but with a curforary eye 
Ore-view’d them ; pleafeth your Grace, 

T o letfome of your Gounfcll fit with vs. 

We fhall rcturnc our peremptory anfwer. 

Hot . Go Lords, and fit with them. 

And bring vs anfwcr backe. 

yet leaue our coufen Katherine heerc behind. 

Fran. Withall our hearts. 

Extt French King and the Lords* 

Manet ,kjng Henry, Katherine ^ and the 
Gentlewoman* 

Har, Now Kate, 

You haue a blunt wooer hccre left with you. 

If I could winne thee at Leape-frog, 

Or with vauting with my armour on my backe 
Into my faddle. 

Without bragge be it fpoken, 

Ide make compare with any. i 



of Henry the fift. 

But leauing that Kate, 

If thou takeft me now. 

Thou (halt haue me at the worft, 

And in wearing thou flialt haue me better and better. 
Thou fhalc haue a face that is not worth fun-burning. 
But doeft thou thinke, that thou and I,< 

Betweene Saint Denis and Saint George, 

Shall get a boy, that fhall go to Conflantmople, 

And take the great Turkc by the beard ? 

Ha, Kate* 

Kate . Is itpoflible datme fall 
Louc de enemy de France. 

Harry, No Kate, 

It is vnpoffible you (bould loue the enemy of France 
For Kate I louc France fo well* 

That lie not leaue a village. 

He hauc it all mine. Then Kate, j 
When France is mine. 

And I am yours : 

Then France is yours. 

And you are mine. 

Kate . I cannot tell what is dat. 

Harry . No Kate, 

Why He tell you in French, 

Which will hang vpon my tongue, like a bride 
Gnher new married husband. 

Let me fee, Saint Dennis be my fpcede# 

Quan France 8c mon, 

Kate . Dat is, when France is yours. 

Harry, Et vpus ettes amoy. 

Kate. And I am to you. 

Harry S>ouc\l France ettes a vous. 

Kate. Den France fall be mine. 

Harry. Et ie fuyues a vous. 

Kate, And you will be to me, 

Var, Wilt bcleeue me Kate ? Tis cafier for me 
G% 
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To conquer the kingdoms. 

Then to fpeake fo much more French. 

Kate. A your Maiefly 
Has falfc France enough, to deceiue 
Debeft Lady in France. 

Harry. No faith Kate not I. 

But Kate prethee tell me in plaine tearmes, 

Doft thou loue me? 

Kate A cannot tell. 

//^r? 7 .No:Can ofany your Neighbours tel* 
Jlcaskethcm. 

Come Kate, 1 know you loue me. 

And foone when you are inyourCloffct, 

Youlequeftion this Lady of me: 

But I pray thee fweet Kate,vfe me mercifully, 

Becaufe I loue thee cruelly. 

That I (hall dyeKate, is furc: 

But for thy loue by the Lord ncucr. 

VVhatwench. 

A ftraight backe will grow crooked, 

A round eye will grow hollow, 

A great legge will waxe fmall, 

A curld pate prooue bald : 

But a good heart Kate is the Sun and the Moo» P 
And rather the Sun and.not the Moonc : 

And therefore Kate take me, 

T akc a fouldier, cake a fouldier, 

Take a king : 

Therefore tell me Kate, wilt thou haue mce I 
Kate . Dat is as pleafe de king my Father,, 

Harry . Nay it will pleafe him, 

Nay it (hall pleafe him Kate, 

And vpon that condition Kate ilc kiffe thee® 

Ka.O mon du ie ne voudroy faire quelk choffe 
Pour toute le monde, 

Ce ne poynt yocrce fachion cn fauoit 

Harry 
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of Henry the fift. 

Harry. What fayes (be Lady ? 

Uiy, Dat it is not dc fafion in France 
For de maides,befor da be married to 
May foy ie oblye,what is to baffic ? 

Har. To kiffe, to kiffe. * 

O that tis not the fafliion in France 
For the maids to kiffe before they are married. 
Lady. O wye fee y otree grace. 

Har. Well, wcel breake that cuftome; 
Therefore Kate patience perforce and yeelde. 
Before God Kate you haue witchcraft 
Inyourkiffcs: 

And may perfwade with me more 
Then all the French Councell. 

Your father is returned, 

Ehter the Kings of France ^and the 
hordes . 



How now my Lords? 

Fran. Brother of England, 

We haue ordered the Articles, 

And haue agreed to all that we in fedule had. 

£xe. Onely he hath not fubferibed this, 
Whereyour Maiefly demands. 

That the King of France hauing any occafion 
To write for matter of grant. 

Shall name your Highneffe in this forme: 

And with this addition in French, 

Nofire trejher fiU, Henry Ityy d' Angleterre s 
Z hearede France . And thus in Latinc : 
Frcclariffimm film nosier Henricns Rgx Anglia, 
Et heres Francix. 

Fran . Nor this haue we fo nicely flood vpon. 
But youfaire brother may intreat the fame. 

g 3 
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The Chronicle Hi fort 
Harry. Why then let this among the reft 
Haiie bis full courfc : And withall. 

Your daughter Katherine in marriage* 

Fran . This and what ellc 
your Maicfty fhall craue : 

God that dilpofeth all,giuc you much ioy* 
liar. Why then fairc Katherine t 
Come giue me thy hand : 

Our matriage will weprefent folemnize* 
And end our hatred by a bond ofloue. 

Then will I fweare to Kate y and Kate to me. 
And may our vowes once made, vnbroken be# 
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